Rebirth by Kyarorain 


Category: [O000| Golden Sun Series 
Genre: Abandoned Work - Unfinished and Discontinued, 
Gen 

Language: English 

Status: Completed 

Published: 2007-11-16 

Updated: 2007-11-16 

Packaged: 2021-01-09 11:12:11 
Rating: Teen And Up Audiences 
Warnings: Major Character Death 
Chapters: 2 

Words: 9,266 

Publisher: archiveofourown.org 
Summary: 


Alex made a deal in order to escape his fate within Mt. 
Aleph. He never expected it to result in such tragic 
consequences. But a destroyed world can be reborn, as can 
the people. 


1. Chapter1 


Rebirth 


This is a pretty tragic fic. | assure you, this is not a oneshot, 
however things may look at the end of this chapter. The title 
is a clue, that's all I'll say. 


Camelot owns Golden Sun. 


At first, Alex thought he had perished. Mt. Aleph had begun 
sinking into the ground with him on top, and he had faced 
his final moments with the numb feeling of defeat. A great 
fissure had cracked through the surface beneath him and he 
had plummeted down into the yawning depths of the 
mountain. The last thing he recalled was a sharp pain upon 
impact with a rocky surface, before his world faded away. 


Then he had opened his eyes to see darkness around him. 
His body was aching and he was in pain. He also heard the 
soft, bubbling sound of lava somewhere deep below. Surely, 
this was not the afterlife after all? If it was the afterlife, he 
wouldn't be feeling such pain and he wouldn't feel so alive. 
No, somehow, he must have survived that fall despite the 
injuries the Wise One had given him. 


Alex turned his head, wincing as a sharp pain shot through 
his back. He had come dangerously close to paralysis after 
that blow, but he was just able to move his arms and legs a 
little, so evidently his limbs were still usable. If he could just 


figure a way to get out of this abyss, then he might actually 
survive. Alex squinted, trying to see something within his 
pitch black surroundings, but there was nothing to see. 


"What is this?" A deep, loud voice resounded off the walls 
around him. Alex was startled by the sound. Was there 
somebody else in here with him? How could that even be 
possible? He looked around frantically, still seeing nothing 
in the darkness. "It is a long, long time that | have been here 
and none has entered this chamber before. How did you get 
in here?" 


Alex was silent for a moment, wondering if he should 
actually speak to this voice. Could it be his imagination 
playing a trick on him? Perhaps he was so afraid to face 
death, he was losing his mind. How could there possibly be 
someone else here? "I fell in here through a rift in the 
mountain. The Wise One defeated me and left me to die. Mt. 
Aleph is sinking into the ground right now." 


"Ah, the Wise One. | remember that name," said the voice, 
sighing deeply. "| have many a grudge against him and | 
Suppose you would have one against him after he defeated 
you and left you to your demise. Who are you and what did 
you do to get on his bad side?" 


Perhaps it wasn't his imagination playing tricks after all. 
Alex swallowed, feeling nervous now. Just what was in here 
with him? "I am Alex, from Imil. | sought to claim the power 
of Alchemy, but the Wise One robbed me of it. He gave some 
of it to a person named Isaac. With only a portion of 
Alchemy, | was easily defeated by Vale's protector." 


"So, he cheated you out of the power you desired..." The 
voice faded away, as if the owner of it was currently in deep 
thought. Alex lay still, wondering for a moment if whoever it 


was had decided to stop speaking, but then the voice came 
again. "Alex, it seems that we may want similar things. | 
want revenge on the Wise One. You also want the power he 
deprived you of. Should we make a deal?" 


Alex closed his eyes and sighed heavily. With no way of this 
place, he wouldn't have minded a peaceful death instead if 
that was to be his fate. Instead, some mysterious voice was 
speaking to him. "A deal?" he spat out, chuckling 
incredulously. "We are both trapped here, it seems. What 
would be the point in making a deal? Just what are you 
anyway?" 


"There is no way for me to get out, but one," answered the 
voice. "In my current form, | cannot escape the spell on this 
chamber. However, if a human being was to fall into this 
room, | could hide in their body and use the new vessel as a 
means of escape. It was a loophole that the Wise One never 
expected would happen. Perhaps he did not expect you to 
fall in here. How fortunate for me." 


Alex's eyes flew open, widening with shock, and he stared 
up at the pitch darkness above him as he absorbed the 
mysterious being's words. Was this thing actually intending 
to use him as a vessel? "You mean... you wish to use my 
body to get out of here?" 


"| can help you, Alex," the voice spoke softly, "If we get out 
of here together, then you will be able to live. | can also help 
you with my power, to get the rest of Alchemy off that Isaac. 
This way, | will also be able to get my revenge. What do you 
say, Alex?" 


Alex swallowed heavily, hesitating as he considered the 
being's words. Just the thought of being able to survive was 
tempting enough. Achieving his dreams would be an added 


bonus. But would there be risks involved in lending his 
body? Still, what choice did he have? He could escape, or he 
could starve to death in this hole. "Fine, it seems that | have 
no choice after all. Please use my body." 


"Thank you very much," said the voice, sounding pleased. 
There seemed to be an undertone of smugness to the voice, 
but at the time, Alex was just too confused to think about it. 
He gasped, his body going rigid as he felt something 
pouring into him. Some strange presence was gushing 
through every orifice on his body, slipping into him. His 
head exploded with pain for a few seconds and he let out a 
pained cry. 


Then, the pain was over and the strange feeling was gone. 
Alex felt the presence of something else in his mind. The 
voice. Whatever it was, it was now completely inside him. To 
his alarm, his arm moved up without him even trying to 
move it. 


"How fascinating," the voice spoke through Alex's mouth, 
alarming the Mercury Adept further. "I have never used a 
human's body before. | think | should be able to figure out 
how it works soon enough. For now, let's both get out of this 
death trap." 


Alex was feeling troubled now. Why would this thing want to 
figure out how his body worked? Before he could really think 
about it, his body was propelling upward with a surge of 
power and he looked up to see a small crack above him. The 
crack grew larger until he was shooting right through it. Alex 
blinked rapidly, temporarily blinded by the sudden light 
flooding his vision. 


"| had forgotten what the outside world looked like," the 
entity within Alex spoke. "It is refreshing to see the world 


once more. | was beginning to think | would never get the 
opportunity to stand on top of Mt. Aleph again." 


Alex found that he could move again. It didn't even hurt 
anymore, possibly due to the being that was inside him. He 
gazed at the ruins of Vale beneath the mountain and then 
looked further up, noticing a crowd of people near the edge 
of the ruins. Could those people possibly be who he thought 
they were? 


"You seem to be interested in those people,” the thing 
noticed. Alex flinched, realising that it was as good as 
reading his mind. He felt as if his personal space was being 
invaded, just having this thing inside him. "Shall we get a 
closer look?" 


Before Alex could even respond, he had already changed 
position in the blink of an eye. Now he was hovering several 
feet above the people, gazing down at them. They did not 
seem to have noticed him yet. He drew in a sharp breath, 
noticing that it was indeed those Adepts who had lit the 
lighthouses for him without knowing it. Their quest having 
come to an end, they must have returned to Vale, only to 
find ruins. 


Alex looked around at the crowds of people, spotting the 
blond teen with the scarf. His eyes narrowed as he gazed 
down at Isaac. The one who had received part of the power 
that was meant for himself. 


"Is that Isaac?" the entity murmured, a smile gracing Alex's 
lips. "It seems like you did not have to look far after all. | 
Shall help you gain the power which you seek. It will require 
full control of your body however." 


Alex was suddenly aware of losing all feeling in his body. He 
felt as if he was paralysed all over. No, he wasn't paralysed, 


judging by the fact his limbs were again moving on their 
own. He tried to move his mouth, his head, anything, but he 
could not. The thing had taken over his body entirely. The 
only thing Alex could do was see everything in front of him. 


The group down below were startled when Alex suddenly 
dropped to the ground in front of them, looking straight at 
Isaac. Mia let out a cry of shock and anger as she looked 
upon the person who had betrayed her and even gone so far 
as to attempt stealing Alchemy. As she glared at him, she 
noticed that his eyes looked strange. 


"Alex?" Sheba exclaimed in fury. "What are you doing here?" 


"We know all about how you tried to take Alchemy!" Jenna 
cried accusingly. "I bet the Wise One managed to put a stop 
to your plan, huh?" 


"| bet he's come for a fight," Garet said, guardedly watching 
Alex as he reached for his sword. "Is that it? Are you going to 
fight us, you evil scumbag?" 


"| have not come for a fight," Alex said, startling everyone 
the second he spoke. His voice was not of the softer tones 
they remembered, but rather, it sounded deep and chilling. 
He glanced at Isaac, his pitch black eyes penetrating the 
Venus Adept. Isaac gazed levelly at the red irises within, 
shuddering. What had happened to Alex's eyes? 


"So what are you after then, Alex?" Felix asked, his eyes 
narrowed in suspicion. "We already know about your true 
colours. There's no point in hiding anything." 


"Lam still after Alchemy," Alex replied. "I failed to get all of 
it, no thanks to the Wise One's little game. He left me to die 
as well, but | survived." 


"What do you mean, you failed to get all of it?" Ivan asked 
nervously. 


"The rest of it is within one certain individual," Alex 
answered, lowering his head and smirking. "I must claim 
what is rightfully mine now." 


Before anyone could speak, Alex suddenly shot forward and 
lunged at Isaac. He threw out a hand, blasting Isaac back 
with power. The Mercurian was moving so fast, Isaac had no 
time to defend himself. Isaac went flying backward with a 
cry of pain as the power blasted his chest. It was strong 
enough to knock him back several feet. He hit the ground 
sharply, gasping for breath as it was knocked out of him. 


"Isaac!" Dora tried to run to her son, but Kyle quickly 
reached out and stopped her, shaking his head. 


"It's too dangerous," Kyle warned her. "Don't worry, everyone 
can deal with that menace themselves. He'll be okay." 


"Hey, you jerk! Don't suddenly go attacking like that!" Garet 
yelled, running at Alex with his sword drawn. Alex just raised 
a hand, causing an unseen power to yank Garet off his feet 
and send him flying. 


"My fight is not with you," Alex said calmly, glancing at the 
Adepts who were poised to attack him. He glanced at Isaac, 
who was now scrambling back to his feet. "It is with Isaac." 


Isaac let out a cry of surprise as again, Alex moved with 
Surprising speed. He attempted to grab at the sword 
attached to his back, but Alex quickly grabbed his arm, 
forcing it to the ground as he pinned Isaac down with his 
knees. Alex let out a soft chuckle as a dark dome sprang up 
around him and Isaac. 


"Isaac! Hold on!" Mia was running toward him already in a 
desperate attempt to help. She came to a halt as the dome 
appeared and tentatively attacked it with her mace. The 
barrier flashed and repelled the force, almost knocking back 
her mace. "It's a barrier!" 


"We'll have to break through it," Ivan said, rushing up to 
stand beside her. "Hang on, Isaac, we're going to help you!" 


"Their efforts will be in vain," Alex said, gazing down at the 
struggling Venus Adept beneath him, as the Adepts began 
attacking the barrier with their weapons and Psynergy. "Now 
| will extract the power from within you." 


"| won't let you get Alchemy!" Isaac hissed, struggling 
frantically in an attempt to shake Alex off. Suddenly, he felt 
jolts of lightning passing through his body, temporarily 
paralysing him, and gasped in pain as he lay still, struck still 
by Alex's power. "Lightning? You can use that?" he asked 
weakly. 


"Now I shall begin the process," Alex murmured, pressing his 
hands together, index fingers pointing up as he put his 
hands in front of his face. Isaac's eyes widened in surprise as 
Alex began to chant in a strange language. He only knew 
that he had never even heard those words before. 


As Alex continued to chant, Isaac felt an intense pain 
surging through his body. It began to intensify and he 
started crying out in agony, his body seizing up with the 
intense pain flooding every joint. A small, golden sphere 
appeared above his chest and began to grow in size. Isaac 
watched it in horror, faintly aware of himself beginning to 
weaken. He was losing energy. No, not energy, but a power 
within himself. 


"This is part of Alchemy? When did | get this? How?" Isaac 
gasped out, perspiration forming on his forehead. Had the 
Wise One done this somehow? Then, that surely meant he 
was supposed to protect this power, but he couldn't even 
move. Alex was taking it so easily from him, like taking 
candy from a baby. How come he was even this powerful? 


Alex came to a stop, finishing the chant, and his eyes 
opened. He smiled as the golden sphere flew away from 
Isaac and then into himself. "Yes... power... at last, we have 
it. Your dream is finally achieved," he murmured, as if 
speaking to someone else close by. 


"Your dream?" Isaac echoed. "What are you talking about?" 


"You will see soon," Alex replied, flying up as the barrier 
disappeared. 


"Isaac!" Jenna called out. "Are you alright?" 


"Alex's got it all..." Isaac gasped out, propping himself on 
one elbow and watching the Mercury Adept moving away. 
"He's got Alchemy!" 


The Adepts watched on in trepidation as Alex walked up to 
the ruins of Vale, standing at the very edge. He raised his 
hands and called on his power to move the earth. The 
ground shook slightly as a thick plate of earth appeared over 
the ruins, providing a safe way to reach Mt. Aleph. 


"He can move the ground with hardly any effort," Sheba said 
in horror. "Alchemy really is an amazing power." 


Alex turned around, facing the group of Adepts with a cold 
smile. As he stood still, the ground shook again with a far 
greater force. The force was so great that everyone had 
difficulty just standing upright. 


"Mt. Aleph! It's moving!" Felix exclaimed, as he noticed that 
the half-submerged peaks were shaking and indeed seemed 
to be moving up slightly. 


"What is he up to?" Jenna wondered out loud, nervously 
watching the mountain rising from the ground. "This doesn't 
look good at all." 


"For that matter, what happened to his eyes and his voice? 
He was also using incredible power before getting the rest of 
Alchemy," Mia spoke. "Something is definitely strange here." 


"Is it really Alex?" Isaac mused, remembering how Alex had 
seemed to talk to himself and spoken of 'we' right after 
seizing the power. 


"Whoever it is, what are they after?" Ivan asked worriedly. 


Alex turned around to see Mt. Aleph completely risen out of 
the ground. "Now Mt. Aleph is back above ground. It will be 
on those peaks that | send Weyard to an early grave." 


A hushed silence fell over the group as they contemplated 
the meaning of those words, some of them wanting to ask, 
but everyone was too afraid to even think about it. Could he 
possibly mean it in a literal way? 


"Hey, you!" Garet burst out. "What's that supposed to 
mean?" 


"It means... | will destroy Weyard," Alex replied, beginning 
his slow, deliberate walk toward the mountain. He paused, 
glancing over his shoulder. "Just try to stop me if you think 
you can." 


Inside him, the real Alex was alarmed as he heard the thing 
speaking of destroying Weyard. He wanted to speak or 


move, but still found himself unable to, so he tried sending 
frantic thoughts. 'Hold on! What is the meaning of this? You 
can't possibly mean to destroy the world! 


‘Silence, vessel,' replied the entity within his body. 'This has 
been my intention all along.’ 


‘No! I'll stop you somehow... l'Il..." Alex's thoughts broke off 
as he realised that there was indeed nothing he could do. He 
was powerless. That thing had complete control over his own 
body and it was all his own fault. 


"We won't let you do that!" Piers shouted angrily. "We 
worked hard to save the world and the people we care for, so 
we won't let you ruin that now!" 


Alex continued striding away, quite aware of the Adepts 
running up to attack. He swiftly turned to see that Ivan and 
Sheba were about to reach him first, already glowing with 
light as they prepared to throw Psynergy at him. 


Suddenly, thick vines burst from the ground beneath the 
two Jupiter Adepts, seizing them within the leafy bonds, and 
they were swung around, crashing into each other several 
times, before finally being flung to the ground with great 
force. 


"Ugh..." Ivan hit the ground and coughed up blood, his eyes 
widening as he stared at the crimson stains. "He's... so 
powerful..." he gasped out, struggling to his feet. 


"We've got to stop him," Sheba said painfully, her body 
aching as she stood. "Somehow." 


Before anybody else could move, strong winds flew at the 
Adepts behind Alex, blasting them off their feet and cutting 
into them. Small splotches of blood flew everywhere as they 


were cut by the sharp winds and they all hit the ground, 
sustaining bruises. 


"He can attack... without even looking at us...?" Isaac gritted 
his teeth as he got back up again. "We've got to figure out... 
how to attack him..." 


"Let's just keep trying!" Garet desperately attempted to cast 
Pyroclasm. For a second, the fires washed around Alex, only 
to turn into a blazing fireball that flew at him and crashed 
into his chest. "Augh!" he yelled as he was knocked back by 
the force of his own attack, crashing onto his backside. 


"We can't lose now!" Jenna cried out, sounding alarmed. She 
swung her weapon as she moved to attack. The Lachesis 
Rule let out a howl as it unleashed Apocalypse. Alex did not 
even seem to notice however. A jet of water burst up 
underneath her and she let out a cry of Surprise as she was 
thrown into the air, before crashing down again. Shards of 
ice rained down on her as she lay stunned, causing her to 
bleed in places. "Ugh..." 


"His attacks are too powerful," Mia whispered, seized by 
terror. Her eyes began to well with tears of fright as she saw 
how easily her friends were falling. "No... at this rate..." 


"Pull yourself together, Mia! We've got to at least try!" Piers 
encouraged, jolting her back to her senses. "The world is 
counting on us!" 


"Yes... you're right. I'm sorry..." Mia readied her weapon, 
steeling herself. She had to try, even if she lost as well. 


"Alex! Stop this now!" Felix demanded, casting Oddysey. 
"You can't destroy the world we worked so hard to save!" 
Again, Alex seemed to simply shrug off the attack, 
retaliating with several bolts of lightning that crashed down 


onto the Venus Adept, sending a severe jolt through him and 
causing him to fall to his knees, gasping in pain. 


"There's got to be a way to stop him!" Isaac cried out, calling 
up Flint to attack. Like the other attacks, it proved useless 
and he received a blast of fire in return. Isaac groaned as he 
felt the burns washing over his body and severely scalding 
him. "He's... hardly noticing... our attacks at all." 


"Let's just keep trying," Mia insisted, as she cast Pure Wish 
twice, healing everyone somewhat. "Like Piers said, the 
world is counting on us to Save it once more." 


"Perhaps we should put our Djinn on set instead and try 
hitting him with the summons," Felix suggested. 


As Alex continued to walk toward Mt. Aleph, the Adepts 
quickly put all their Djinns on set and discussed which 
summons they should call down. Eventually, they decided, 
and hurried after him, some of them preparing to call the 
summons. 


"I call Azul!" Isaac shouted, summoning the combination 
Venus and Mercury summon. 


Alex shrugged off the sphere of Mercury energy that crashed 
into him, smiling as he saw how eager they were to put a 
stop to his actions. How useless it was. 


"Daedalus!" Jenna called out, summoning the Mars and 
Venus elemental summon. Several small missles whizzed 
through the air out of nowhere, crashing into Alex's back. He 
hardly seemed affected by the attack however. 


"Catastrophe, please!" Sheba prayed, as she called for the 
Jupiter and Mars summon. In the sky, a knight appeared, 
building up power and blasting it straight at Alex. 


Alex continued walking on, ignoring the Adepts as they 
persisted with their useless summoning. He gazed at the 
mountain, which was even closer now. Soon, he would be at 
the top and then he could do it. 


"Help us, Charon!" Felix exclaimed, summoning the summon 
of the Venus and Jupiter elements. 


Close by, a skeletal being appeared, cloaked in red, and it 
sent out a mass of purple and black energy which moved to 
engulf Alex in its wake. As the energy faded, Alex calmly 
walked on, not even appearing scratched. 


"This is our last hope... get him, Iris!" Garet called for the 
Mars and Mercury elemental summon, desperately hoping 
that it would at least do something to Alex. 


Alex stood still, even as the summon blasted him into the 
sun. When the attack was over, he was standing on the 
ground in front of Mt. Aleph, seeming just slightly affected. 
"Well, that was a powerful one. It actually managed to 
damage me just a bit." 


"We managed to hurt him!" Ivan exclaimed. "Maybe he's not 
so indestructible after all!" 


Alex let out a sniff and walked to the base of the mountain. 
Just as the Adepts charged at him, the ground shook in front 
of them and several giant golems made of clay burst out 
from the earth, arranging a line between the group and Alex. 


"Golems?" Sheba cried out in disbelief. "He summoned them 
just now?" 


"So, he wants us to fight our way through to him now?" Piers 
clenched a fist in frustration. "Looks like we'll have to." 


The Golems rushed at the Adepts, striking at them with 
massively strong fists and even managing to knock them to 
the ground, even as the Adepts blasted at them with 
Psynergy. Their defense was formidable enough that it took 
a few hits just to take one down. The Golems' speed and 
impressive physical attacks were almost a match for them, 
but not quite. 


Alex glanced over his shoulder at the battle raging between 
the Golems and the Adepts in cold amusement. Several 
times, one of them would fall to the ground battered and 
bruised, only to get up again and continue fighting. Those 
Adepts indeed had wills of steel. 


As Alex prepared to levitate up the side of the mountain, a 
large missile came whistling through the air and crashed 
into his back. The Mercury Adept was momentarily stunned 
by the surprise attack, cursing himself for his mistake. Of 
course, the Daedalus summon had a secondary attack. Well, 
it had only stalled him for a few seconds. He looked up at 
the peaks towering above him and prepared to go up. 


"Alex, stop," said a voice behind him. "How did you manage 
to survive and get all of Alchemy so quickly?" 


"The Wise One!" Mia cried in relief, as she healed Isaac who 
had just taken a nasty blow from the last Golem remaining. 
The Golem let out a scream as Felix managed to decimate it 
with Odyssey. With the battle over, the Adepts tiredly stood 
and stared at the Wise One. 


"Ah, Wise One," Alex murmured, levitating into the air until 
he was facing the rocky guardian. "| see you have not 
changed since | saw you last." 


The Wise One gazed into Alex's eyes and realisation hit him. 
He couldn't believe it, but the proof was right there in front 


of him. "No, it couldn't possibly be, could it? Yet, | sense that 
you really are..." 


"That is correct, my adversary.” Alex went limp, yet he still 
hung suspended in the air, as a dark aura formed around 
him. The shadowy aura grew until a large, red eye was 
visible in the center. "I have finally been released after such 
a long time being sealed away." 


"What is that?" Ivan asked in disbelief, seeing the shadow 
surrounding Alex. None of them could hear what was being 
said from so high up, so they just watched in confusion, 
waiting with bated breath to see if the Wise One could 
eliminate the threat. 


"There was only one way for you to escape that seal," the 
Wise One recalled. "By hiding within the body of a living 
human, so long as that human willingly gave you his body. 
Alex must have somehow fallen into the chamber where you 
were sealed and gave himself up." 


"Sharp as ever, you are, but | Suppose you are not called 
Wise One for nothing,” the entity enthused. "I have not 
forgotten how you were the one to seal me within the 
mountain." 


"It was necessary. You had turned to darkness, abused the 
power you were given and used it for great evil," the Wise 
One said, closing its eye in thought. "I sealed you away to 
protect Weyard... the cursed Dark One." 


The Dark One chuckled softly. "I suppose you did not expect 
me to ever escape. So long have | waited for my revenge." 
Suddenly, the eye disappeared and the shadow shrank, 
fading back into Alex. His eyes opened, shining black and 
red as they stared at the Wise One. Then, Alex vanished in 
an instant. 


The Wise One looked around in alarm, his eye rolling as he 
tried to seek out Alex. Where had he gone? Then a powerful 
blast hit him from behind, sending him crashing into the 
side of the mountain. The Wise One quickly recovered and 
turned to face Alex. 


"| will just have to reseal you again," the Wise One said 
finally. "You will not be allowed to destroy this world." 


"But are you a match for my power, as well as Alchemy?" the 
Dark One asked, putting out Alex's arms. The Wise One 
prepared himself for an attack, but nothing came. As he 
heard the sound of tearing earth behind him, he realised 
that the Dark One was in fact opening a hole in the 
mountainside. 


"Stop this nonsense!" the Wise One cried, using his power to 
try and push away the Dark One. The Dark One swiftly 
pushed back, using force to knock the Wise One back as 
well. As the Wise One struggled, he realised he was being 
pushed back even further and was precariously close to the 
hole already. 


He was weakened. The Wise One realised this as he felt 
himself slipping within the Dark One's power. After turning 
those Proxians into dragons, summoning a three-headed 
dragon and then speaking to multiple people in their minds 
all over Weyard, he had used up a great amount of power. 
Even Alex had been able to push him away a little with just 
a small part of Alchemy, though the Wise One had easily 
defeated him then. Now, the rocky guardian was facing the 
Dark One himself, inside someone with all of Alchemy. 


The Wise One closed his eye in numb defeat, sending a 
telepathic message to the Adepts below. "I am sorry. Despite 


my efforts to protect this world, it seems | have failed it in 
the end." 


"This shall be your eternal grave!" the Dark One shouted, 
forcing the Wise One into the gaping abyss within the 
mountain. As the rock disappeared into the darkness, he 
chanted a spell under his breath, cursing the Wise One. 


"No... the Wise One was... defeated?" Isaac asked in 
disbelief, watching as the hole in the mountain closed up, 
sealing away Vale's protector. "It can't be..." 


The Adepts watched in horror as Alex began floating up to 
the top of the mountain and stood upon the tallest peak of 
Mt. Aleph. He then raised his arms to the sky, a tall pillar of 
white light shooting up from his body. 


"He's... going to..." Garet's voice cracked and he fell to his 
knees. "Damn it..." 


"This isn't fair..." Isaac whispered, his eyes stinging with 
tears as he watched the light begin to spread. "After we 
worked so hard..." 


"My family was finally together again," Jenna choked out, 
letting out a quiet sob. 


"How could this happen?" Felix hung his head, his bangs 
obscuring his devastated expression. "Why?" 


"It's over..." Sheba murmured, a tear trickling down her 
cheek as she watched the light rushing down the sides of 
Mt. Aleph. 


Ivan couldn't find anything to say as he stared in horror at 
the pulverising light rushing to engulf them. 


"We failed?" Piers faced the light, looking anguished. 


"Alex!" Mia screamed, tears streaming down her cheeks. She 
knew he wouldn't hear her screams or even pay attention if 
he did, but still she screamed his name, staring in horror at 
the barely visible shape upon the mountaintop. 


The light rushed at them as it began to spread out across 
Weyard, engulfing and destroying everything that lay in its 
wake. People looked up in surprise and confusion as they 
Saw the approaching light, only to be wiped out of existence 
in seconds. In just a minute, the entire world had been 
destroyed. Every town, every living thing no longer existed. 
All that remained were Mt. Aleph itself and the lighthouses. 


"Look, Alex," the Dark One murmured, forming above Alex's 
body and allowing him to move. His eye glanced around, 
looking at the desert that surrounded Mt. Aleph. The whole 
world now looked like this. Empty, barren, nothing more 
than a sandy wasteland. 


Alex's eyes widened in horror as he looked down, seeing the 
destruction for himself. "No... everybody is... gone? 
Everything's... destroyed?" 


"Everything. You are, in fact, the only living human being on 
this world right now," the Dark One said, chuckling softly as 
he gazed down at his vessel. "How satisfying it was to seal 
away the Wise One and annihilate the world he cared about 
SO much." 


As Alex gazed down in despair at the world beneath the 
mountain, he was sure he heard an echo of Mia's desperate 
scream, ringing in his ears, and he saw her face, dirty and 
tearstained, staring up at him. 


"Mia..." Alex whispered, taking a shaky step forward. "Mia... 
is dead? They are all dead... the whole world is gone. This 
wasn't what | wanted!" he screamed in anguish, falling to his 
knees and hitting the ground with his fists. "Mia!" 


"| shall rebuild the world," the Dark One declared. "With you 
as the supreme ruler. We can share the world together with 
our united power. How does it sound, Alex?" 


Alex numbly gazed at his hands, his body shaking with grief. 
He didn't care anymore. The Dark One could do whatever it 
wanted. With Mia gone, he suddenly couldn't remember his 
purpose, but it certainly hadn't included the world being 
destroyed. "Fine. Do whatever you will." 


"With pleasure," the Dark One replied, plunging back into 
Alex's body. Alex closed his eyes as he felt the evil presence 
slipping into him and taking over his body yet again. His 
eyes opened again, pupils shining scarlet within ebony 
pools. 


2. Chapter 2 


Rebirth 


Now we'll see how things have turned out for Weyard... and, 
no, nobody survived, but that won't be the last we see of 
them though. This chapter is just full of exposition... but 
we'll be seeing the plot soon enough. 


Alex woke up in his bed, gazing up at the stone ceiling. He 
turned his eyes to look at the pale daylight peeping through 
the blinds at the window. So, it was morning then. People 
would be getting up now and looking forward to another 
dreary day. There wasn't a lot for them to do in this day and 
age after all. 


The Mercury Adept sat up, pushing back the bedclothes, and 
swung his legs over the side. He wearily got up and walked 
over to gaze out the window proper, at the world that he had 
created. Currently, he stood inside his own fortress, a tall, 
cylindrical building that was guarded day and night. There 
were even guards stationed outside his own room. 


Even if he had Alchemy at his disposal, just having some 
people loyal to him and willing to protect him made him feel 
happier. It was good to be appreciated, considering that 
most of the world were probably hating him right now. He 
was their ruler, yet many of them would wish to overthrow 
him, just to live a better life. 


In the distance, Alex could just make out one of the nearby 
settlements. Unlike the long ago past, a settlement was not 
simply a few buildings with people walking around and 


travelling from place to place. It could hardly be called a 
village, a town or even a city. It was just one building. 


All over Weyard, people lived together in several tall 
buildings. The population was strictly controlled in each 
building, making sure that there were never too many 
people. Overcrowding was something Alex made sure would 
not happen. In order to prevent it, he had made some rules. 
No family was ever allowed to have more than one child, for 
one thing. Then there was the cull. These two together 
ensured the population of each building was under his 
control. 


Alex squinted, noticing some vaguely small shapes moving 
around on the ground far below. They were just yet more of 
Weyard's wildlife. Life had begun to awaken on this planet 
just a hundred years after its destruction, when Alex willed 
it. The living organisms had started in the water, then come 
out onto land. 


Alex had ensured the recreation of the human race, and 
some lifeforms had evolved into tame pets. But other 
lifeforms had evolved into dangerous creatures that still 
roamed the world to this day. They were far more powerful 
than the monsters that Alchemy had created and were a 
danger to mankind. But Alex allowed them to exist. 


With monsters like these, roaming the land, searching the 
Skies and even lurking in the water, seeking out fresh meat, 
the humans were simply too scared to come out of the 
buildings. Therefore, they remained in their tiny, cramped 
rooms all day, wishing for the removal of the dreaded 
creatures from this world. The only thing they had to be 
thankful for was that the beasts never dared to come close 
to their buildings, so they were safe and secure inside. 


The Mercury Adept let out a small sigh and turned away 
from the window, walking over to pick up a comb from a 
Shelf and run it through his tangled mane of blue hair. He 
gazed into a mirror as he did so, studying his worn looking 
face. So, he appeared to be as tired as he felt. 


In a thousand years, Alex had not even aged one bit. Not a 
single wrinkle or line had formed upon his smooth skin. He 
still looked like a twenty year old man, despite the time that 
had passed. The only thing that looked different about him 
that he looked far more world weary and exhausted, every 
single day. A thousand years had certainly taken their toll on 
his spirit, and he still ached for the carefree days of back 
before Weyard was destroyed. When Mia was alive... 


"Are you still thinking of that girl?" A dark voice taunted him 
inside his mind. Alex sullenly tried to ignore it, 
concentrating on combing his hair. He hated how the Dark 
One read every little thought of his, but what could he do? 
He'd been putting up with something inside his own body 
for a thousand years. Alex could barely remember what it 
had been like to live and think uninterrupted and to even be 
alone. He was never alone now, not with the thing inside. 
"She is dead, Alex. Mia has been dead for a thousand years. 
You will not see her again." 


"I know," Alex said heavily, working on a kink in his hair in 
frustration. Still, even if the Dark One said such things, it 
didn't stop Alex from going to that building by Mercury 
Lighthouse so often and searching for her face among the 
population there. Some people even had blue hair, like him, 
but they could hardly be called Mercury Adepts. 


In this world, nobody was an Adept, except him. Alex had 
put up special barriers around the lighthouses, preventing 
their power from leaking out and affecting anyone. The 


elemental rocks had been destroyed a thousand years 
before. Psynergy Stones were a rarity as well. The majority of 
them were deep inside Mt. Aleph, and there would not be 
many left around the world either. 


While sometimes, the elemental power could leak and create 
certain traits in the people close by, they would never 
receive enough to become an Adept. This explained the 
blue-haired people by Mercury Lighthouse, or the scaled 
people living near Mars Lighthouse. There were also people 
close to Jupiter Lighthouse, who were blonde with purple 
eyebrows. Alex had recognised this as a particular trait of 
some Jupiter Adepts. Since he had never even seen the 
Venus Clan, he wasn't sure about the people by Venus 
Lighthouse, but some of them might have shown traits of 
the particular clan, which had been wiped out of existence 
even before the world's destruction. 


"Don't worry, Alex," said the Dark One, chuckling softly. "The 
Adepts will never return to Weyard, and what could they do 
against you anyway? You are a supreme being with Alchemy 
at your disposal, the only one who can use Psynergy as 
well." 


"That's not what I'm worried about," Alex said softly. "In fact, 
I'm not even worried. | just wonder if this means something. 
The clans would have been reborn by now, had it not been 
for me sealing the lighthouses. If there was a population 
close enough to Mt. Aleph, there might even have been 
something akin to Vale. The world is repeating itself, isn't 
it?" 


"Repeating itself? An interesting theory," murmured the 
Dark One. "But | don't care about that. | just enjoy seeing 
the people's pain as we mercilessly control their lives. The 


Wise One would be horrified to see what his precious world 
has become, wouldn't he? But he is gone after all." 


"Indeed. We won't see that interfering Wise One ever again." 
Alex forced enthusiasm into his tone. If the Wise One hadn't 
been sealed away, could Weyard have been saved after all? 
It was useless to think about it anyway. Wishing wouldn't 
bring them back. 


"Hey! Wake up, you can't snooze all day, you Know!" A sharp 
voice interrupted the slumbering girl's dreams, the shake of 
her shoulder further rousing her out sleep. "Your father is 
making us breakfast now." 


"I'm up," the girl mumbled, opening her eyes and blinking 
sleepily as she looked up into her mother's face. She just 
wanted to roll over and go back to sleep, considering how 
tired she was feeling. "Why do we have to get up so early?" 
the brunette moaned, sitting up and rubbing her eyes. 


"Because everybody has to get up early and do the work 
assigned to them. In this building, we all work together," her 
mother responded. "If you want to complain, then take it up 
with Lord Alex himself, Guinevere." 


Guinevere sighed heavily and swung her legs over the side 
of the bed reluctantly, wishing she could just have a lie in 
for once. Every morning was the same, get up early and start 
working yourself to the bone. It was dull, working in the 
same old building and seeing the same people day after 
day, but it was better than going outside and being eaten by 
those fearsome beasts. 


The teenage girl quickly got up, rubbing her sleepy eyes, 
and hurried to the wardrobe where her plain outfit hung, 
waiting for her to put it on. Everyone in the building dressed 


the same, with these plain outfits made out of cheap 
materials, like wool or cotton. In fact, few people had even 
heard of silk in this world. 


After dressing and tying her hair back into its usual ponytail, 
Guinevere quickly sat down to breakfast with her parents, 
where they hungrily ate up the small rations of eggs and 
bacon. They were thankful for the meager amount of food 
they could get each day. Nobody was permitted to live in 
luxury and would often go hungry because they needed to 
eat as little as possible just to get by. 


Everyone was sick of living like this, practically in poverty 
and with no freedom, but they had all come to accept their 
life. As far as they knew, their ancestors had also lived like 
them, under the rule of Alex. Some people said he had ruled 
since the world's beginning, but nobody knew if that was 
true or not, and none of them knew of the world that had 
existed before theirs. 


Half an hour later, the building was filled with noise as 
families quickly hurried out of their rooms and went to do 
the chores that were expected of them. Whether it was 
cutting wood, sewing fabric or even repairing something, 
everyone was expected to have a job to do, in order to keep 
everything running smoothly. If they slacked off, their ruler 
would be quite unimpressed. 


Guinevere stood by the door to the crafts room, letting out a 
small sigh of disappointment. It seemed that today she was 
expected to make something that had a purpose. Making 
things weren't really her strong point, but what choice did 
she have? 


"Aw, is Gwinny reluctant to start working?" a teasing voice 
from behind her asked. Guinevere cringed as she heard it, 


tensing as she knew who i was. 


"Don't call me that," Guinevere hissed, turning around to 
face the boy who stood a foot taller than her. His smirking 
expression was almost covered by his mousy hair. "You are 
such a jerk, Jay." 


"You don't have very nice manners, do you?" Jay stepped 
toward her, pushing her against the wall. Guinevere went 
rigid as his body pressed against hers. "Wouldn't it be better 
to greet me with one of your pretty smiles and wish me a 
good morning? It would really cheer me up before | go to 
work." 


"Get off me," Guinevere breathed through her teeth, 
Shivering slightly as he leaned in. Was he actually going to 
kiss her? She tried to push him away, but he gripped her 
tightly and held her against the wall. "Stop it!" 


"Get away from her right now," said a hard voice, that 
caused Guinevere to sigh in relief upon hearing it. "If you 
don't, I'm going to make you regret it." 


"Oh, come on, | was only kidding around," Jay protested, 
quickly backing away from Guinevere and turning to look at 
the annoyed teen male who had spoken. "It's not like I'm 
going to touch your girlfriend, | swear." He quickly backed 
away, before turning and hurrying off. 


"Are you okay?" Guinevere's saviour walked over to her, 
putting a hand on her shoulder and looking at her in 
concern. "That Jay really is an idiot, isn't he?" 


"I'm fine, Daichi," Guinevere assured him, smiling as she 
gazed into his warm brown eyes. "I've got to work in the 
craftroom today. I'm not really looking forward to it. I'm 
hopeless at making things." 


"I wish | could be working with you today, but unfortunately 
I've been assigned to cutting up lumber," Daichi said, 
tenderly reaching out and cupping her face. "I'll look forward 
to seeing you at lunchtime." The two of them quickly 
engaged in a deep kiss. 


"Hey, are you ever coming in?" A red-haired girl snapped 
from the doorway, looking at Guinevere in annoyance. "We'll 
get into trouble if we're suspected of slacking off, you know." 


"See you later," Guinevere said quickly, pulling away from 
Daichi reluctantly. Daichi walked her go into the room, then 
sighed. He would love to just have an entire day alone with 
the girl he loved, but right now, their lifestyle just didn't 
permit that. 


"Hey, don't hang in the hallway too long," a boy spoke up in 
passing, throwing him a slightly reproachful glance. "I got 
yelled at last time | did that." 


"Uh, yeah, right," Daichi muttered, snapping back to reality. 
Right now, the duties expected of them were more 
important, if they hoped to survive. He quickly hurried on. 


The boy watched as he ran past, smiling ruefully. It was hard 
to work day after day, and some people would eventually 
slack off. He knew he had a problem with it, but he hated 
having to work all the time. Still, everyone worked every day 
as well, so there was no point in complaining. The boy whose 
name was Loki sighed, reaching up to brush back his long 
chestnut coloured bangs, and continued walking, facing yet 
another stressful day of working. 


For the building situated on an island located just south-east 
of Angara, work had not yet begun. Alex did not expect the 
populations from further away to begin work so soon. He 


preferred the closer ones to be far more efficient however, 
where he could more easily keep an eye on them. 


Juno tried her best to cope with this life, as she had done for 
the past twenty years in which she had been old enough to 
work, making her thirty years old now, but she had dreams 
like nobody else. Dreams of a peaceful world where people 
were free and nobody ruled over them and treated them like 
Slaves. Was it real or not? She couldn't tell. 


Right now, she had just awoken from another one of those 
dreams. Juno sat on the edge of her bed, looking positively 
vexed. The world was called Weyard, just like this world, but 
it was so different, so happy. Did this dream mean 
something? 


"Mom, | made breakfast," said a quiet voice at the door. Juno 
looked up to see her young teen son, his mop of blond hair 
quite unkempt and messy as usual. Even though she wasn't 
married, she'd ended up with a child after that incident she 
would rather not remember. 


"Oh, Zephyr, you didn't have to," Juno said, smiling as she 
stood up. Already, even at the age of fifteen, her son had 
happily assumed responsibility for both of them, probably 
because he'd already had to learn about working and 
hardships five years before. She admired him for being 
mature, but sometimes she regretted his freedom had been 
taken away so young. It was the same for everyone, even 
her. 


"I invited Callisto to come over for breakfast," Zephyr added. 
"Her parents usually just eat most of the food, so she doesn't 
get to eat much. Is that okay, Mom?" 


"That's fine," Juno assured him, following him into the 
kitchen. Callisto was there, hanging shyly by the table and 


looking awkward. She was a year younger than Zephyr. Juno 
had noticed that while both of them were blonde, they had 
purple eyebrows, which few other people seemed to have. 
She had naturally purple hair, so it was normal for her. 
“Good morning, Callisto." 


"Morning," Callisto replied shyly. "Is it really okay for me to 
eat here?" 


"It's fine. Your parents definitely don't feed you enough," 
Zephyr cut in, glancing at her skinny frame. "Mom said it's 
alright, so don't worry about it." 


"Thank you..." Callisto broke off, ducking her head. It was 
true that her parents didn't seem to pay nearly enough 
attention to her, but she never spoke out against them. They 
had raised her the past fourteen years, so how could she? 


While Alex thought he had control over every civilisation in 
the world, he had managed to miss just one. It was scarcely 
visible as it sat in the Great Eastern Sea, a landmass covered 
in thick fog that hid it from sight. Alex had never cared 
about a suspicious area of fog sitting in the middle of the 
Sea, Even if someone sailed directly into the fog, they would 
have a hard time finding or getting into the place. 


The reason for this was simple. The city was underwater, 
surrounded by a protective barrier summoned by Poseidon 
himself. At the last second, the great guardian had sensed 
impending doom and risen to protect the city, not forgetting 
the duty entrusted to him. He had summoned his barrier 
over the entire city and commanded it to sink beneath the 
sea. The barrier remained to this day, protecting the people 
and letting them live even beneath the sea. 


Alex thought every living being on Weyard had been 
annihilated by the Dark One, as had the Dark One himself, 
but they had been quite wrong. For as long as Lemuria hid, 
beneath water and fog, they would never realise there had 
been survivors after all. 


Lemuria had changed little in the past thousand years. It still 
appeared to be a city in decline and as long as it hid 
beneath the water and fog, it would never reclaim its lost 
glory, and the people of Lemuria knew that to re-emerge 
would be foolish. That person who ruled the world would 
immediately take control of them all. 


For five hundred years, King Hydros had continued ruling 
Lemuria, but his senses had begun to fail and he passed the 
throne down to one of his children. Now the thone was ruled 
by his son. Currently, he sat in one of the quiet rooms of the 
palace, gently rocking back and forth in a chair as he 
struggled to remember the past. His memory was already 
beginning to go and he regretted it greatly. 


The door opened, before closing with a soft click, as a blue- 
haired man stepped into the room. While he appeared to be 
in his late teens, he was of course much older than that. His 
green eyes rested upon the old man rocking in the chair. 


"Grandfather?" The man asked quietly, approaching Hydros. 
"You wanted to see me?" 


"Kaito." Hydros raised his head, smiling as he looked at the 
son of the now King of Lemuria. "I want to tell you about 
Weyard again. My memory is already going, but | want you 
to remember it for me." 


"Of course, I'll listen to it," Kaito said quickly, pulling up a 
seat. Many of the younger Lemurians liked to hear stories of 
the outside world before it had been destroyed and overrun 


by fiendish creatures that made it impossible to travel. A 
devastated world, ruled by a madman, that no longer knew 
freedom. "You know | am always willing to listen." 


"I think you remind me of someone | knew a long time ago," 
Hydros said, looking at him fondly. "Sadly, he wasn't even in 
Lemuria at the time... that happened, so he is no longer with 
us. But he was a Lemurian like us." 


"Do you mean one of the eight heroes who saved the world?" 
Kaito asked. Even if the world had only been saved for just a 
brief few hours before being destroyed, the Adepts who lit 
the lighthouses were still regarded as heroes. The 
lighthouses were still lit at least, so their work hadn't 
entirely been for nothing. 


"Yes. It pains me that he was the only Lemurian who didn't 
survive it," Hydros sighed. "If only he had come back home... 
but there is no point in regretting it. Now I will tell you the 
stories again." 


The girl stood at the window, gazing wistfully out at the 
snow. Right now, it was snowing, with thick, heavy flakes 
cascading down from the grey sky. She pressed her palms 
and nose against the window, feeling the cold of the glass, 
and let out a small sigh. Her breath condensed on the glass 
as she did so. 


For as long as she had lived, she had wanted to be able to 
go outside and play in that pristine snow that covered the 
entire area surrounding the building, but she couldn't. If she 
went out, then those awful beasts would be upon her in a 
second and then they would eat her. It just wasn't worth the 
sacrifice. 


"Maria!" a voice called to her. "We have to leave the rooms 
now and go and do our chores. Lord Alex comes here a lot, 
you know. | shudder to think what would happen if any of us 
were caught procrastinating." 


"Coming, Mom," Maria called back, throwing one last glance 
at the white plains before turning away. She quickly tied up 
her shoulder-length blue hair and hurried to where her 
parents were impatiently waiting for her. 


The old man sat hunched over on his bed, gazing 
thoughtfully at something that sat in the palm of his hand. 
At his age, he was not expected to work as hard, something 
he considered quite merciful, but at the same time, 
becoming this age was definitely nothing to look forward to. 
The man knew that his time was running out. 


The object in his hand glimmered as it moved. It appeared to 
be a purple crystal at first sight, but there was definitely 
something special about it. He knew, because it was this 
very object that had awoken something inside him and 
made him remember things from before he was even born. 


Thanks to those memories, he knew that it was a shard of a 
Psynergy Stone. Such a small shard had been easily 
overlooked, possibly blown in by the wind all the way from 
the nearby mountain, but he had been the one to find it. 
Now he knew who he was and that he needed to find four 
certain people. 


Now he knew who these people were, thanks to the stone 
itself. It was time for the awakening. 


